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Instructive Booklets 


In addition to the MerssacE you should 
by all means read the following booklets. 
Each booklet is a complete subject of itself. 
The Bible is made understandable and in- 
teresting to study. 


HISTORY or tue MEGIDDO MISSION 
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED? 
THe COMING or JESUS anno ELIJAH 
WHAT MUST WE DO TO BE SAVED? 

THE KINGDOM OF GOD 
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HELL AND THE DEVIL 
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THE HOLY SPIRIT 
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of . 


@ Your loved relatives 


@ Your friends— (Protestant, 
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The Story of JOSEPH 


Eighty-three interesting pages, with full- 
color illustrations. This story is ever new 
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Stories for Children 


A collection of over 40 short stories and 
poems under one cover. 

On the front cover can be seen two chil- 
dren at crossroads. They have turned their 
faces back on the path that leads to Death 
and have chosen as their destination, Life 
and happiness. 

This picture illustrates the purpose of 
the book. Through the medium of simple 
stories with their obvious moral lessons it 
endeavors to influence the child, beset by 
many base attractions, to choose the right 
course. 


88 pages 35 cents postpaid 


Children’s Doings 
A Magazine by Children for Children 
Subscription one year (4 issues) $1.00 
Price per single issue 25 cents 


It’s Clever, Entertaining, Instructive! 


Bible Story Color Book 
Thirty-two delightful short stories of 
favorite Bible characters, with illustrating 


pictures to color, Size 8% by 11 inches. 
Instructive, entertaining. Price ........ 50 





On Making Haste 


Dear Sister: 

Occasionally we do behold some lovely 
spots as we travel from one place to another 
and we are enthralled; but no doubt it 
cannot compare with what the future age 
has in store for them that love God. Should 
we not sacrifice everything to inherit the 
things of the future age, which will be 
lasting, eternal in duration? I think we 
should don’t you? 


South Amboy, N. J. L. M. K. 


Our Chief Concern 


Dear Sister: 

We should not be too anxious over things 
we are not able to control, the affairs that 
are taking place on this earth. God is await- 
ing His time when He will do His will here 
on earth. Surely, it seems as if the harvest 
was near, and man’s rule completed. 

But it is now for us to believe and pro- 
voke one another to love and good works, 
and so much the more as we see the day 
approaching. 

In Phil. 4:8 we are told of the things 
which we should think about, namely, what- 
soever things are true, honest, just, pure, 
lovely, and of good report, also any virtue 
and any praise. Then we shall be thinking 
of His loving kindness and will be fitting 
ourselves to receive that which is exceeding 
abundantly above all that we ask or think. 
Such thoughts should be continually with 
us, so that we may become new creatures, 
prepared for the wonderful change which is 
about to take place upon this earth; for 
in such an hour as ye think not the Son of 
man cometh. 

Maranatha! 

St. Joseph, Mo. H. W. 


Musing On The Promises 


Dear : 

It is good to be reminded of God’s prom- 
ises to the faithful and obedient children of 
God. 

To think of living in a time when the 
Holy Spirit power shall be renewed and there 
will be no more sickness, sorrow, pain or 
any form of evil manifested. 

This life doesn’t have much to promise 
unless we have our feet on the solid rock, 
the Rock that is such a firm foundation, 
made up of the teachings of the prophets, 
apostles, and Jesus Christ Himself being the 
chief cornerstone. 

The following is a nice verse to keep in 
in mind: 

Oh, we thank God for His kindness, 

For His loving, thoughtful care: 
For the things that He has promised 
All His faithful ones will share. 
And may this be our endeavor 
As we view the Kingdom fair— 
To so live we can be granted 
An abundant entrance there. 
Moline, Ill. W. P. 
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Shields of Brass 


came to the throne of Israel, there fell into his 

lap the broad realm and the vaunted wealth of 
a strong empire. His was the kingdom which David had 
conquered from Moab and Philistia, Ammon and Syria. 
His were the silver, the gold and the gems which Solomon 
had gathered by his buying and selling of horses and 
chariots, and his commerce on the high seas. Spectacular 
power and luxurious riches were his, and he did not have 
to win them; they were an inheritance. 

But within five years he had squandered or been 
plundered of nearly all of them. His immoderate cruelty 
drove more than half of his subjects into armed rebellion. 
These angry citizens tore ten northern tribes away from 
the garment of his empire, leaving him trying to cover 
his nakedness with the shreds of Judah and Benjamin. 
Pharaoh Shishak of Egypt poised on the borders, watch- 
ing these signs of internal weakness in the shriveling 
kingdom. Finally, in Rehoboam’s fifth year, Egyptian 
armies spilled over into Judah, and swept on into Jeru- 
salem, plundering. 

The account runs: “Shishak king of Egypt marched 
against Jerusalem with twelve hundred chariots and sixty 
thousand cavalry, and an innumerable army from Egypt, 
Libyians, Troglodytes, and Ethiopians. He captured the 
fortified towns belonging to Judah, and then reached 
Jerusalem. Rehoboam and the nobility of Judah had 
gathered at Jerusalem, on account of Shishak; and to 
them the prophet Shemaiah brought this message from 
the Eternal: ‘As you have forsaken me, I have abandoned 
you to Shishak.’ The nobility and the king humbled them- 
selves, crying, “The Eternal is just!’ So when the Eternal 
saw that they had humbled themselves, the Eternal sent 
this message to Shemaiah: ‘They have humbled them- 
selves; I will not destroy them; in a little while I will 
grant them deliverance. My wrath shall not be vented on 
Jerusalem by Shishak; yet they must be his servants, to 
let them know the difference between my service and the 
service of foreign lands’ ” (II Chron. 12 : 2—8, Moffatt’s 
translation). 

Among the rich booty which these armies took were 
the golden shields of the king’s guard. These shields, held 
ostentatiously in the hands of proud soldiers, had graced 
all state occasions. A blazing square of golden light, they 
had surrounded Solomon in the line of parade; or, a long 
golden avenue, made an aisle through which the king 
strutted from palace to Temple. These costly symbols of 
pomp and circumstance were carried away to the Nile. 
Both the empire and the wealth of David were reduced 
to a shambles, and Rehoboam stood in the ruins of a 
vanished vesterday. 


But he was still the king, and he did his pathetic best 
to appear kingly. He ordered brass copies of the golden 
shields to be made and committed them to the captains 
that stood guard before the palace. Whenever the king 
strode from his royal chambers to the Temple, the shields 
formed the accustomed avenue of honor, and Rehoboam 
marched, head proudly erect, as though nothing had been 
lost. The Temple stood empty of its chests of jewels and 


W HEN REHOBOAM, son of the renowned Solomon, 


precious metals. The copper mines of Edom were in 
foreign hands, and the navy that Phoenician sailers once 
navigated to Ophir and Cathay rotted on the beaches. 
The empire lay in riven shreds. The inner substance of 
royal power was gone, but Rehoboam kept up the outward 
show. Perhaps he hoped that the pomp would hide the 
inner collapse of power, that the pageantry would obscure 
his poverty. 

Shields of brass for shields of gold. 

This is the tragedy that has befallen the majority of 
those who at one time or other over the ages have cove- 
nanted to serve God. As outstanding examples of such 
dissembling our minds inadvertently turn to such men as 
Solomon himself, one of the principals of this spiritual 
drama; and Demas, who started his spiritual career as 
associate of Paul, the dean of all Christian missionaries, 
but ended back in the world he had once left. 

Solomon made a splendid beginning, asking, as he did, 
for wisdom to know how to properly carry on the work 
of God, in place of asking for wealth, honor, or the lives 
of his enemies. But he made an incredibly poor ending 
when he allowed himself to be carried away with the 
pride of his own will, and the foolish whims of his idola- 
trous wives. 


A Case of Being Alive, Yet Dead 


It would be out of the question for a person to be alive 
and dead in the same sense at the same time. A person 
who suffers natural death cannot be literally alive while 
he is dead. Neither can we be dead in trespasses and sins 
and be alive to God at the same time. However, it is 
possible for us to be alive to God and dead to sin at the 
same time. To be alive to God we must first arise from 
our natural condition described as “dead in trespasses 
and sins,” and be quickened by the power of the gospel 
working effectually within, causing us to put away the 
old fleshly ways; become dead to the world and its rudi- 
ments, its fame and glory. In Eph. 5: 14 Paul speaks of 
this awakening to the new life in the following words: 
“Awake thou that sleepest, and arise from the dead, and 
Christ shall give thee light.” 

In our natural condition, before our lives were influ- 
enced by the teachings of the Word of God, we were dead 
to God, but did not sense it. A dietitian once made the 
statement that a great many people beyond middle life 
had been dead for the past forty years, and didn’t know it. 
The point he was making was, of course, that they had 
been below par physically due to a deficient diet, and so 
were only partly alive. And so with us; before the Truth 
of God’s Word came into our lives we were “without 
God or hope in the world,” a condition that could rightly 
be termed as “dead.” Feeding upon our own thoughts, we 
thought we were all right. We were leading better lives 
than many we saw about us: it was our aim to be honest 
and truthful; we paid one hundred cents on the dollar, 
and tried to be a benefit to the community in which we 
lived. Measuring ourselves by others in this way, we 
made a very good showing, yet at the same time were 
dead to God. 

To be fully alive to God requires vigilance during our 
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every wakeful moment of each day. He demands that we 
serve Him with all our mind, all our might, all our 
strength. To be alive to God is to have His interests our 
interests, His business our business, the seeking of His 
Kingdom the first and foremost quest of our lives. 

To be alive to God is to be lifted to a higher plane of 
hope, above the gloom by which the world is surrounded, 
and constantly be rejoicing i1 the Lord so we can exclaim 
with Paul, we “rejoice in hope of the glory of God. And 
not only so, but we glory in tribulations also; know- 
ing that tribulation worketh patience; and patience, 
experience; and experience, hope” (Rom. 5: 2—4). It is 
foolishness to claim God as our God unless we are actually 
alive to Him. We must show that He is the moving power 
in all that we do and say, in every thought, act and 
feeling. 

But before we reached the point where we could 
exhibit these visible signs of an animate being, we had 
first to familiarize ourselves with the divine promises, 
and the demands of God’s Word; in short, learn what He 
wants us to do. 

Once the hope of eternal life entered our lives we 
became mentally alive to God. Whereas we had been “‘dead 
in trespasses and sins,” we now became animated with a 
new life. We developed new interests, new concerns, a 
new sense of values. The gospel which is the “power of 
God unto salvation,” became a power to us. The bright 
anticipation of winning a life that would never end so 
fired our imagination that every proposition offered us 
was evaluated before the backdrop of the effect it would 
have on our prospects of gaining that future glory. 

But this high aspiration proved to be a giant under- 
taking. With many who started in the way the early 
impression did not remain constant. The fleeting present 
became too pressing; hence the silver became tarnished, 
their bright anticipation became dimmed, and their 
deceitful heart fell to dissembling. They hoped they could 
conceal their true attitude from others who expected 
better things of them, thus imprudently exchanged their 
shields of gold for shields of brass, hoping no one would 
detect the difference in their value. 

The sad state of the church at Sardis, whose members 
had a name that they lived, yet were dead, has its counter- 
part today. Jesus’ command to John the Revelator was: 
“And unto the angel of the church in Sardis write: these 
things saith he that hath the seven Spirits of God, and the 
seven stars; I know thy works, that thou hast a name 
that thou livest, and art dead’ (Rev. 3: 1). They too, or 
many of them, had lost their first love, and apparently 
did not care to admit it. They had a name that they lived, 
but were dead. They were living on their reputation, so 
to speak; but reputation, unless backed up by character, 
is worthless. As has been truly said, “Reputation is what 
men think we are, character is what God knows we are.” 

The church of Sardis is sharply called to reality by 
an unflinching description of its actual moral and spirit- 
ual situation. The process of decline had been so subtle 
that it was unnoticed. If spiritually awake when we read 
those sharp words we will find something that comes 
home to our own mind and conscience. The difference 
between appearance and reality is of constant importance 
to the Christian. 

Superficial people evidently praised the church at 
Sardis. Seemingly there were visible signs of prosperity. 
What met the eye could be interpreted in such a fashion 


as to call forth words of praise, but the one who looked 
beyond appearance to the heart, found something very 
different. It was as if he heard the rattle of dead men’s 
bones. There was no real life, simply a galvanized corpse 
—powdered and painted death. 

And today there still are those who are exchanging 
shields of gold for shields of brass. Shall we keep up an 
appearance of sincerity, of being earnest and interested 
in things divine, the meanwhile in our inward hearts we 
are becoming less and less engrossed in things of eternity? 


Do We Condemn Ourselves in the Things We Allow? 


One identifying mark of decadence in the spiritual 
life is the freedom of action that we allow ourselves. Paul, 
in his letter to the Romans, said: ‘Happy is he that con- 
demneth not himself in that thing which he alloweth 
(Rom. 14: 22). Do we allow ourselves more than justi- 
fiable freedom in our intercourse with worldly people, 
justifying our actions by saying that after all we must 
make a living, and to do this one must come somewhere 
near meeting them on their own ground? Do we follow 
the trend of the world by trying to copy in some small 
measure their freedom of speaking, their carelessness of 
dress—or undress—and demeanor? The present popular 
trend among the people in the United States is so radical 
that a Catholic Bishop, Walter Curtis, of the archdiocese 
of Newark, N. J., recently scored the Catholics of his 
parish for their immodesty. The bishop denounced the 
“nagan influence” of “immodest” summer fashions worn 
by both women and men. 

He called upon Catholics to “strive for an open and 
ideal modesty that others cannot mistake.” 

The bishop said Catholics alone were not immodest, 
“but so many are not much better either, and it is this 
that worries me.” 

He issued his appeal in a front-page ‘Open Letter to 
Catholics on Modesty” in the Advocate, the official publi- 
cation of the Newark archdiocese and the Patterson, N. J. 
diocese. He is auxiliary bishop of the Newark archdiocese. 

“*The ideal of modesty does not fare well among Catho- 
lics if we may judge by the street scenes,’ he wrote. 
‘Catholics, just as others, respond to the dictates of style 
almost as if hynotized, with no question as to the Catholic 
ideal.’ 

“ ‘Style, even daring style, seems to come first, and 
the ideal of modesty, second,’ he said. 

“ “Exposure in summer wear is no longer explained 
away. It is simply accepted and even sought after. Shorts, 
as short and as tight as the wearer prefers, are almost 
universal not only among thoughtless adolescents but even 
among mature and older women. Men bared to the waist 
are an increasingly common sight, and Catholic men are 
equally among those who are losing a manly and fitting 
reserve in this regard.’ ” 

The newpaper article ended with the statement that 
the bishop warned Catholics that modesty “above the 
crowd’s will not be easy.” 

The bishop is to be commended for his straightforward 
condemnation of the popular trend, and we would add the 
words of Paul to his son-in-the-faith, Timothy: “In like 
manner also, that women adorn themselves in modest 
apparel, with shamefacedness and sobriety” (I Tim. 2: 
9). Here is not the Catholic ideal only, but also the 
Christian ideal. Thirty years ago our former pastor, the 
Rev. M. Hembree, commented that women were much 
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worse than men in the respect of following immodest 
styles of dress, but it seems that now the men are catch- 
ing up with them. I feel there is no danger of any member 
of this congregation going to these extremes, but let us 
watch that we do not follow the world in other ways. It is 
& serious matter to condemn ourselves by the things we 
permit ourselves to do. 

It is easier, yes, much easier, to assume a virtue, than 
actually to possess that virtue, hence the temptation to 
exchange shields of gold for shields of brass. The self- 
righteous Pharisees were guilty of this sort of perversion. 
While saying Lord, Lord, they refused to do the things 
commanded them. They drew near to God with their 
mouth, and honored Him with their lips, but their heart 
was far from Him. 


Face Saving 


Rehoboam’s folly in replacing the shields of gold that 
Shishak had plundered, with brass shields, thus attempt- 
ing to keep up a fair show when the glory of his king- 
dom was departed, is the same as the Orientals call 
“saving face.” 

In the Orient, ‘face’ has come to have a special signi- 
ficance of reputation, prestige, dignity or self-respect, 
with the idiomatic inference that these things are 
unearned and artificially maintained. In this sense the 
word has come into the common language of the Western 
world. In the Chinese social system, we are assured that 
the most important thing in the world is to “save one’s 
face’; nothing else matters. Even the multitudinous wars 
which have scourged that unhappy nation are settled in 
such a way as to permit all the officials involved to save 
their faces or dignities. For a servant or employe, losing 
face is worse than losing his job. 

In Japan, loss of face is taken so seriously that suicide 
is a common way out. 

The absurd lengths to which this may be carried amuses 
us, perhaps. Yet our Oriental neighbors have no monop- 
oly on “face saving”—far from it. We all do it. In a thou- 
sand petty ways this petty vice shows itself in our every- 
day life. Not only before others do we attempt to appear 
what we are not, but even more—to use a phrase from 
a sermon by our spiritual father—we “parade ourselves 
before ourselves,” always to our own advantage. For 
instance, we contract a cold. To admit that we might 
have been careless is damaging to our ego; we lose face 
with ourselves. So we console ourselves with the thought 
that there is an epidemic of colds just now, everybody else 
has one, and it couldn’t be avoided. 

We have a bad year in business, and are much soothed 
when we hear that our competitor has also done badly. 
It flatters our vanity and allays the suspicion that he 
might be a better businessman than we. And even should 
he appear to be prospering, we tell ourselves that things 
are not what they seem—very likely he is deeply in debt 
and running on credit, while what we have is at least 
paid for. 

If we chance to drive an oldish car, we assure inquirers 
that it is a 1958 model, but one of the very latest 1958’s, 
in fact, so late as to be almost a 1959. Just why this weak- 
ness should be so common is one of the mysteries, but it 
exists, and is another form of face-saving, salve for chafed 
vanity. 

In our spiritual affairs this tendency is even more 
evident and much more serious. When detected in a trans- 


gression, the accusing finger automatically goes out to- 
ward others, not for their good so much as to deflect 
attention from the soil on our own face. And when 
reproved and reasoned with for our faults, although we 
may know very well we are in the wrong, we surrender 
gradually, retreating from point to point, contesting the 
ground as we go, as if there were something craven or 
weak in frankly and freely acknowledging our guilt at 
the beginning and proceeding to get right. I have done it 
—you have done it—we have all done it, more times than 
we like to admit; there is no use to deny it. It isn’t smart; 
it only reveals us in all our childishness and ignorance and 
cheapness. And it isn’t godlike. Let us never do it again. 

Perhaps the reason underlying all this face-saving, 
although we may not be aware of it, is a definite suspicion 
that we don’t amount to much after all. It has been said 
that many men think they have an inferiority complex, 
when as a matter of fact they are just inferior. Suspecting 
our own inferiority and inadequacy, we cast about des- 
perately to find some point of superiority, real or imagi- 
nary, which is cherished and magnified to the last degree. 
Failing that, we try to pull others down to our own level, 
or shift the blame to intangibles. Never does a man grasp 
at a straw so frantically as when he is drowning; and 
never do we justify ourselves or blame others or plead 
mitigating circumstances so vehemently as when we know 
we have blundered or gone astray. Anything—every- 
thing to bolster our battered ego and make us something 
in our own sight; to be at least as good as the average. 
Having so easily deceived ourselves, we assume quite 
naturally that others are similarly deceived and should 
look at us not as we are but as we look to ourselves. We 
flatter ourselves in our own eyes, never dreaming that we 
have fooled no one but ourselves, forgetting that we 
cannot defy the law of spiritual gravitation, and that 
if we fall from grace we will go down in the sight of 
God, and in the esteem of those who have the divine 
mind. Too often, too often we have saved our faces at 
the expense of our souls. 

Let us ever bear in mind that in that great day when 
all our masks and shams and dissimulations shall be swept 
away and our naked souls stand before the great Judge 
in their true light, the only way to save our face is to 
have it clean, not merely an outward cleansing, but one 
which begins in the heart and extends outwardly through 
all our members. 

“Tf iniquity be in thine hand, put it far away, and let 
not wickedness dwell in thy tabernacles. For then shalt 
thou lift up thy face without spot; yea, thou shalt be 
steadfast, and shalt not fear.” 


We Cannot Fool God 


A shield of brass—especially if highly polished and 
coated with gold lacquer—may look very impressive to 
the untrained eye. Likewise pretended righteousness in 
ourselves may appear effectual to us; it may completely 
deceive our brother, but let us remember; we cannot 
fool God. He is a God of knowledge, and by Him actions 
are weighed. He knows the genuine from the counterfeit. 
He is not “mocked.” He is not like men who could be 
outwitted, and whose laws could be evaded; no man 
could “turn up his nose’”—such is the literal meaning of 





the word for “mocked” in the Greek—at Him with impu- 

nity. Christians who imagined that they could reap the 

fruit of the Spirit while competing, envying, boasting, 
(Continued on page 9) 
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Fulfilled Prophecies 











“AND THOU, CAPERNAUM, WHICH ART EXALTED 
UNTO HEAVEN, SHALT BE BROUGHT DOWN TO 
HELL.” 

Ruins of the once beautiful city of Capernaum, the home of our 
Lord, where many of His miracles were performed. 


PART III 
THE DOOM OF THREE HIGHLY FAVORED CITIES 


THE PROPHECY 


“Then began he to upbraid the cities wherein most of 
His mighty works were done, because they repented not: 
Woe unto thee, Chorazin! Woe unto thee, Bethsaida! .. . 
And thou, Capernaum, which art exalted unto heaven 
shalt be brought down to hell: for if the mighty works, 
which have been done in thee, had been done in Sodom, it 
would have remained until this day.” Matthew 11: 20, 
21, 23. 





that Prove 
the Bible True 


A large portion of Christ’s public ministry took place 
in these three cities: Capernaum, Chorazin, and Bethsa- 
ida. T'wo of the three, Capernaum and Bethsaida, were on 
the shore of the Lake of Galilee, and Chorazin was not 
far distant. 

The people of these cities were highly favored in wit- 
nessing many of our Lord’s miracles, and in listening to 
His wondrous words. In this district He “performed many 
mighty works,” and ‘‘spake many things.” Here He chose 
Peter, James and John, the three disciples who might be 
termed the inner circle of the twelve. 

Capernaum was not only the scene of many miracles, 
but it was the home of Christ. In the fourth chapter of 
Matthew we read, “And leaving Nazareth, He came and 
dwelt in Capernaum, which is upon the seacoast, in the 
borders of Zabulon and Nephthalim: that it might be 
fulfilled which was spoken by Esaias the prophet, saying, 
... “The people which sat in darkness saw great light.” 
But in spite of the fact that the people saw the “great 
light” of the Lord Jesus Christ’s words and works, yet 
they failed to repent, and to believe on Him as the Son 
of God. 

Finally, in sorrow because of their hard and impeni- 
tent hearts, our Lord pronounced the woes upon these 
three cities ‘wherein most of His mighty works were 
done.” It should be carefully noted that when He gave 
judgment upon these cities it seemed most improbable 
that they would perish. 

They enjoyed great natural advantages. In describing 
the beauty of the climate and the fertility of the land, 
Dean Farrar says: “There were no such trees, and no 
such gardens anywhere in Palestine as in the land of 
Gennesaret.” Josephus, in a passage of glowing admira- 
tion, after describing the sweetness of its waters, and 
the delicate temperature of its air, its palms, and vines, 
and oranges, and figs, and almonds, and pomegranates, 
and warm springs, says that the seasons seemed to com- 
pete for the honor of its possession, and Nature to have 
created it as a kind of emulative challenge, wherein she 
had gathered all the elements of her strength. But all 
these luxuriant endowments of Nature could not keep 
back the woes pronounced by Christ upon Capernaum, 
Chorazin, and Bethsaida. Today Capernaum and Chorazin 
are only collections of ruins, many of the broken frag- 
ments having been embedded in the ground for centuries; 
while Bethsaida has disappeared so completely that the 
exact site of the once-flourishing city is uncertain. 
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Now notice another very significant fact. On the shore 
of the sea of Galilee stood another city called Tiberias. It 
is quite possible that Christ visited this city, although 
we have no record of His having done so. It may be 
that many of its people believed on Him. At any rate 
the striking thing is this: no woe was pronounced against 
Tiberias, and it is standing today, after nearly 2,000 
years! Tiberias was a new city at the time of our Lord’s 
earthly ministry. Dr. William M. Thomson in “The Land 
and the Book,” says the city was “built about ten years 
before the beginning of His (Christ’s) public ministry by 
Herod Antipas, and named by him Tiberias, after the 
Emperor. Josephus found it an important place, and 
scarcely another town in Galilee is so often mentioned 
by him. Almost every other city of that province was 
destroyed by Vespasian and Titus, but this was spared, 
and rewarded for its adherence to the Romans by being 
made the capital.” 

















TIBERIAS ON LAKE GALILEE 
The city of Tiberias against which our Lord uttered no woe, 
and which is still standing and flourishing on the sea of 
Galilee. 


Here then is the sum of it all—woes uttered against 
three cities, and they have utterly perished; no judgment 
pronounced against one city, and it is today the fore- 
most place on the shores of beautiful Lake Galilee. 

“Forever, O Lord, Thy Word is settled in heaven.” 


(Adapted from Fulfilled Prophecies that Prove the Bible by George 
T. B. Davies. Used by permission of the author). 


Is This Your Boy! 


“Well, what are you going to be, my boy, 
When you have reached manhood’s years: 
A doctor, a lawyer, or actor great, 
Moving throngs to laughter and tears?” 
But he shook his head, as he gave reply 
In a serious way he had: 
“T don’t think I’d care to be any of them: 
I want to be like my Dad!” 


He wants to be like his dad! You men, 
Did you ever think, as you pause, 

That the boy who watches your every move 
Is building a set of laws? 

He’s moulding a life you’re the model for, 
And whether it’s good or bad 

Depends on the kind of example set 
To the boy who’d be like his dad. 


Would you have him go everywhere you go? 
Have him do just the things you do? 

And see everything that your eyes behold, 
And woo all the gods you woo? 

When you see the worship that shines in the eyes 
Of your lovable little lad, 

Could you rest content if he gets his wish 
And grows to be like his dad? 


It’s a job that none but yourself can fill; 
It’s a charge you must answer for; 

It’s a duty to show him the road to tread 
Ere he reaches his manhood’s door, 

It’s a debt you owe for the greatest joy 
On this old earth to be had; 

This pleasure of having a boy to raise 
Who wants to be like his dad. 





“T question myself with a personal inventory of my 
own daily life, in which I ask, do I give unto others a 
clean example of Christian living, that they can, without 
doubt, accept as a reliable guide, the same standard and 
rule of life, based on the Golden Rule, which our Lord 
taught in the Sermon on the Mount? From my own indi- 
vidual daily practice with daily prayer, I definitely say 
that we cannot afford to live without the aid and comfort 
of prayer. It is our most essential need. Great men have 
declared this from time to time. Prayer makes a healthy 
mind; to learn how to pray is to learn how to live. Prayer 
to the believer is a wonderful blessing. It makes and 
renews our lives, and it acts like a tonic and a spiritual 
spring cleaner. It overcomes nervous fear and gives us 
rest and peace and freedom from the noise, the jarring 
sounds and bustle of our present day environment. In 
fact, we learn to pray by praying. The only failure in 
prayer is to give up trying.” 





No wonder the Good Book says, “A happy heart is a 
healing medicine.” 


Let us be forgiving and merciful unto others that our 
life may be full. 
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Our Quest for 


True Liberty 


IBERTY is the fullest opportunity for man to be and 

do the very best that is possible for him. I know of 
no definition of iiberty—that oldest and dearest phrase 
of men—iud sometimes the vaguest also—except that. 
It has been perverted; it has been distorted and mystified, 
but that is what it really means, the fullest opportunity 
for a man to do and be the very best that is in his per- 
sonal nature to do and to be. It immediately follows that 
everything which is necessary for the full realization of 
a man’s life, even though it seems to have the character 
of restraint for the moment, is really a part of the proc- 
ess of his eniranchisement; is the bringing forth of him 
to a fuller liberty. 

Man lone for liberty and happiness, but in his pursuit 
of it he must jimit his liberty that he may have more 
of it. Probably no word is less understood than “liberty.” 
Hailed as a blessing, yet how easily it can become a curse; 
conversely, restraint is commonly considered a chain, 
when it is an essential virtue. The value of proper 
restraint is diilicult to estimate. Restraint is needed to 
keep man within bounds and enforce sanity. There is 
no such thing as complete liberty. To be free is to have a 
limited degree of liberty by conformity to law, mental, 
moral, physical and social. 

Why do we refuse ourselves liberty? It is everywhere 
for the asking—I mean earning—for what is liberty but 
obedience to law? Man in his natural, unregenerated state, 
is a composite of good and bad qualities which tend to 
become more and more set as he grows older, until they 
eventually represent his fixed character. These weak- 
nesses shrink or grow according as we shackle or give 
them free rein. We go backward or forward, we never 
stand still. 

If a man has a serious fault such as a violent temper, 
pride, vanity, selfishness, deceit, foolishness and so forth, 
it may grow like a malignant cancer unless he checks it. 
In time it may dominate his personality, ruin his charac- 
ter, and wreck his career. On the other hand, if one 
resolutely sets himself to conquer his shortcomings by 
sensible methods, he will make headway, but his progress 
will be slow, or rapid, depending upon the effort and 
intelligence employed. If progress is slow, it is our weak- 
ness that baffles us. We haven’t got ourselves in hand. We 
are still too careless, selfish, and heedless for the work. 

At first we pull against our own ways and are sharply 
conscious of it; as we get more used to managing our- 
selves we waste less effort. After a time, difficult actions 
become habitual and hardly noticeable; though if we are 
still growing, new difficulties will appear along the way. 

When a person determines to overcome the evils of 
his nature he can prevail if he is sincere and really makes 
up his mind to do so. But he must believe he can, and 
assume the part. Every step gained is a help and makes 
easier the next one, and it is always worthwhile. 

We all need some degree of law and order, even in our 
temporal affairs, if we are to carry on our business, enjoy 


our recreations, maintain our homes, etc. We want these 
ends, therefore we do not want to be interrupted by 
robberies, murders, riots, nor to be distracted by financial 
uncertainty and fear of rebellion. Energy to improve 
things comes out of discontent with things as they are. 
Otherwise no reforms would ever take place; but remem- 
ber this, that unless stimulated by some strong desire 
human beings follow the path of least resistance. 

We want restraint when it is called for by the goal 
that we desire. Almost everyone relishes the rewards that 
come with labor, but many try to get the rewards with- 
out labor, and nearly everywhere you will find this unfor- 
tunate human trait. Is there anything ‘‘objective” about 
the restraints that a free man adopts as part of his free- 
dom? Granting that when we prefer one way of living 
we turn from another, does this check or restraint come 
from anything outside of us? Yes, but with our consent 
or choice as free moral agents. In self-restraint we use 
facts we did not invent. We might have framed them very 
differently if we had. 

The Christian courts union with God, or the peace 
that passeth understanding. To attain that he mortifies 
other desires. The Christian desires a special type of 
perfection so earnestly that he welcomes discipline as a 
means to it, and he will use all the power which he has 
to do or forbear any particular action. 

To those who are in search of freedom from the veil 
of ignorance, spiritual blindness, and the handicaps of 
mortality, this struggle for self-control will continue for 
years, even for life, and only those who attain complete 
self-mastery will be ushered into the glorious liberty of 
the children of God. So let us stand upon our feet and 
know ourselves in all the richness and in all the awfulness 
of our human life. Let us know ourselves children of God, 
and claim the liberty which God has given to every one 
of His children who will take it. God help us to claim, as 
we have never claimed before, that freedom with which 
the Son makes us free. 


Psalm 36 


Thy mercy, Lord, is in the heav’ns; 
Thy truth doth reach the clouds: 
Thy justice is like mountains great; 
Thy judgments deep as floods. 


Lord, Thou preservest man and beast. 
How precious is Thy grace! 

Therefore, in shadow of Thy wings, 
Men’s sons their trust shall place. 


They with the fatness of Thy house 
Shall be well satisfied: 

From rivers of Thy pleasures Thou 
With drink to them provide. 


Because of life the fountain pure 
Remains alone with Thee; 

And in that purest light of Thine 
We clearly light shall see. 


Thy loving-kindness unto them 
Continue that Thee know; 

And still on men upright in heart 
Thy righteousness bestow. 
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Shields of Brass 


(Continued from page 5) 


and challenging, instead of bearing each other’s burdens, 
were only deceiving themselves. God knows good trees 
from bad; wheat and tares do not look alike to Him; He 
does not call evil good or good evil. And He “will render 
to every man according to his deeds.” A shield of gold is 
a shield of gold, and a shield of brass is a shield of brass, 
and no more than a worthless counterfeit. 


Gold—Its Quality of Endurance 


Endurance: that is the quality that marks the difference 
between the value of gold and of brass. Gold maintains 
its brilliance and good appearance when exposed to the 
elements, while brass tarnishes rapidly. We may have 
been amazed at the way the gilded cross on a church 
steeple retains its brilliance year after year. The whole 
secret is the metal itself, gold has great qualities of 
endurance. Sun, rain, fume-laden atmosphere, cannot 
affect it. Hence to have a shield to hide our past moral 
defects when we stand before the great Judge it must 
be a shield of gold, a shield of good works—golden virtues. 
No other shield will retain its luster and good appearance 
when subjected to the acid test of the Final Judgment. 
Every builder’s work will be tried to determine whether 
it be gold, silver, precious stone, or whether it be brass 
that tarnishes easily. 

As Rehoboam vainly tried to cover the nakedness of 
his empire with the shreds of Judah and Benjamin left 
him after the ten northern tribes tore themselves away, 
so shields of brass will prove mere subterfuge for cover- 
ing an imperfect life, for “God shall bring every work 
into judgment, with every secret thing, whether it be 
good or whether it be evil.” 

About a century ago a sage of that day spoke from the 
authority of a life which—in a worldly sense—refused to 
make this change from genuine to counterfeit ideals. He 
saw clearly the nature of the tragedy which befalls the 
majority of men when he said: “The youth gets together 
his materials to build a bridge to the moon, or perchance, 
a temple or palace on earth, and at length the middle- 
aged man concludes to build a woodshed with them.” How 
aptly this describes the dismal failure of the man who 
starts in the way of righteousness, then afterward loses 
his first love and grows weary in well-doing. He started 
out with zeal mountain-high. The hope of winning eternal 
blessings in God’s future kingdom so fired his imagination 
that nothing could be too hard for him to do to obtain 
it. 

In the first flush of his spiritual life he started getting 
materials together to build a temple fit for the Almighty 
to inhabit, and a bridge long enough to convey him clear 
into eternity. Yet with the lapse of years the glint of 
spiritual adventure faded from his eye. The cares of this 
life, the deceitfulness of riches, and the lusts of other 
things crowded in, and, grown old and cold and com- 
placent, his early decision: “I know that I can do the 
work, let me go up at once, for I can well conquer the 
giants of sin,’ was replaced by the defeatist’s lament, 
“the work cannot be done, the evils of my nature are too 
strong to be conquered.” He muses: Oh, I am certain I 
set altogether too high an ideal for myself. I might as well 


take this material—my potentialities for spiritual growth 
and advancement—and build with them a woodshed, it 
may prove useful as a shelter, a “Jonah’s gourd,” to shield 
me from the heat of judicial displeasure, when I shall see 
Abrahara, Isaac, Jacob, and all the faithful in the king- 
dom, and 1 myself shut out. At best I can hope for no 
more than a partial reward, so I might as well content 
myself with that prospect, and take things easy. 

Oh, brethren, such an attitude is positively dangerous. 
A man never shoots higher than he aims, This cowardly 
frame of mind must have dominated the thinking of each 
of the unfaithful who covenanted to serve God and then 
relaxed their vigilance. The people said to Jeremiah: 
“There is no hope, we have loved strangers, and after 
them we will go.” And in Ezekiel’s time the fainthearted 
among them reasoned: “If our transgressions and our 
sins be upon us, and we pine away in them, how should 
we then live.” And even in our day some have said, “If I 
am going to be a goat, I will be a goat, and there is no 
use trying.” But compromising with evil always ends in 
disaster. 

Brothers and sisters, if we have allowed destructive 
thoughts to steal their way into our minds let us call a 
halt at once. Again and again let us state and re-state 
our objective. Let us say to ourselves: “I am bound for 
the kingdom, and nothing can turn me from my purpose. 
I know the work is great but it can be accomplished. It 
must be done, it has been done, and I myself can do it 
if I throw my entire energy into the task. The prize is 
too great to miss. I am persuaded that neither death nor 
life, things present nor things to come, height, depth, nor 
any other creature, can keep me from living a perfect 
life”. 

Let us through faith in God find the indestructible core 
of our integrity, determined that nothing can separate us 
from His love or divide us in the great work we have 
begun. Shishak, the flesh, may camp upon the borders of 
such a life watching for signs of spiritual decay, but he 
will watch in vain. The shields of gold will be a safe 
defense. 





“A PRAYER” 


Make me too brave to lie or be unkind, 
Make me too understanding, too, to mind 
The little hurts companions give and friends, 
The careless hurts that no one quite intends. 
Make me too thoughtful to hurt others so. 
Help me to know 
The inmost hearts of those for whom I care, 
Their secret wishes, all the loads they bear, 
That I may add my courage to their own. 
May I make lonely folks feel less alone 
And happier ones a little happier, yet 
May I forget 
What ought to be forgotten and recall 
Unfailing all 
That ought to be recalled, each kindly thing, 
Forgetting what might sting. 
To all upon my way 
Day after day 
Let me be joy, be hope. Let my life sing! 

Sel. 
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Meditations 
: On the Word 


“Bow down thine ear, and hear the words of the wise, and 
apply thine heart to my knowledge. For it is a pleasant thing 
if thou keep them within thee: they shall withal be fitted in 
thy lips. That thy trust may be in the Lord, I have made 
known to thee this day, even to thee. Have not I written to 
thee excellent things in counsels and knowledge, that I might 
make thee know the certainty of the words of truth; that thou 
mightest answer the words of truth to them that send unto 
thee?” (Proverbs 22: 17—21). 


When our senses become so dull that we do not recog- 
nize a command or call, it is not because there is nothing 
to hear. Moses listened, and there was always something 
to be heard. The midnight call caused the alert child 
Samuel to reply, “Speak, Lord, for thy servant heareth.” 
If the Voice does not strike the responsive chord it is the 
hearer and not the speaker that is lacking. ‘‘He that hath 
an ear, let him hear what the Spirit saith unto the 
churches.” Ah yes! we have already lingered too long with 
the mis-hearing and the non-hearing crowd. It becometh 
us all to quicken our hearing and discernment of God. 

The reason we have not heard is that our ears we have 
closed against the sweet, consoling news God is sending 
to His children. Life can, however, become so sensitive 
to the reality of our God that every message He sends in 
this dark night of sin will ring clearly and constantly in 
each receptive heart. 

The Almighty Father has sent His children so many 
messages of hope and cheer that we too often become in- 
different to His loving call. Some of His messages sent to 
us are for reproof, for correction, and some for warning. 
But too often we reject them. 

The hour is not far distant when He will cease to call. 
If we are dull of hearing, or if we have a disobedient ear, 
it will be a day of sorrow, distress and anguish. Then 
we shall seek for a message of consolation, and there will 
be none. “Then shall they call upon me, but I will not 
answer; they shall seek me early, but they shall not find 
me,” says the Mighty One. Why is this? “Because I have 
called, and ye refused; I have stretched out my hand, and 
no man regarded; but ye have set at nought all my coun- 
sel, and would none of my reproof” (Proy. 1 : 28, 24, 25). 

The universe is full of voices, but only the sensitive 
mind instructed by the Word is fitted to discern among 
them that one Voice which speaks a message divine. The 
ability to speak in season to a weary heart comes directly 
from the capacity for listening to God. Meekness and 
quietness of spirit, as the result, become in time the char- 
acteristics of the daily life. 

“Acquaint now thyself with him, and be at peace.” Yes, 
be found often in communion, for blessed are those holy 
hours in which the soul retires from the world to be alone 
with God! We are never without help. “Morning by morn- 
ing, he wakeneth mine ear to hear as the learned.” Only 
the din of the world, or the tumult of our own hearts, 
deafens our inward ear to that Voice. Learn to commune 
with Him in stillness, and He whom thou hast sought in 
stillness will be with thee when thou goest abroad. 

“When thou saidst, Seek ye my face; my heart said 


unto thee, Thy face, Lord, will I seek.” Let us seek with 
our whole heart, abandon ourselves to His care and guid- 
ance as a sheep in the care of a shepherd, and trust Him 
utterly. We need only obey and there will be guidance for 
each of us, and by lowly listening we shall hear the right 
word which will lead us to the heights of perfection in 
Christ. The Good Shepherd has gone before, and we can 
safely trust Him. He has shown us that the goal can be 
reached only by faithfully following our Guide who is to 
lead us there, one step at a time, in the little things of 
our daily lives, requiring simply that we yield ourselves 
up completely to His guidance. 

The particular annoyance which befell us this morn- 
ing; the vexatious words which met our ear and “grieved” 
our spirit; the disappointment which was His appoint- 
ment for today—whatever in this day seemeth not joyous 
but grievous—is linked in the ‘‘good pleasure of His good- 
ness” with a corresponding afterward of “the peaceable 
fruit of righteousness” if exercised thereby. 

We are ready enough to praise when all shines fair; 
but when life is overcast, when all things seem against us, 
when we fear for some cherished happiness, or are in 
the depths of sorrow, even in a season of sickness—then 
to praise God; then to say: This fear, this loneliness, af- 
fliction, pain, and trembling awe are as sure tokens of 
love as life, health and all lawful joys; for “the Lord 
gave, and the Lord hath taken away”; on either side it is 
love alike, “blessed be the name of the Lord,”—this is 
the true sacrifice of praise. Thus in all the changes of this 
fitful life, the heart of the truly trusting one ever dwells 
in praise. 

The Mighty God of the universe knows us through and 
through. Not even the most secret thought, which we 
most hide from ourselves, is hidden from Him. When 
through the help of others we come to know ourselves 
through and through, when we come to see ourselves as 
God sees us, we catch some little glimpse of His designs 
with us, how each ordering of His providence, each check 
of our desires, each failure of our hopes, is just fitted for 
us, and for something in our own spiritual state neces- 
sary in order to bring us to the condition of humility 
where our ear is attuned to hear His least command. 

It is by doing our duty that we learn to do it. So long 
as We dispute whether or not a thing is a duty, we shall 
never get at it. But if we set about doing it, the face of 
things alters; we find in ourselves strength of which we 
knew not. Difficulties which seemed to us unsurmount- 
able, disappear. If we bow down our ear, “He giveth 
more grace. Wherefore he saith, God resisteth the proud, 
but giveth grace unto the humble.” Each performance of 
duty opens our minds for larger inflowings of His grace 
and places them in communion with Him. 

We cannot always be doing what might be considered 
a great work, but we can always be doing something that 
belongs to our condition. To be silent, to suffer, to pray 
when we cannot act, is acceptable to God. A disappoint- 
ment, a contradiction, a harsh word, an annoyance, a 
wrong received and endured with a spirit of meekness in 
His presence, is worth more than a long prayer. Love’s 
secret is to be always doing things for God, and not to 
mind because they are such very little things. 

“Blessed is the man that heareth me, watching daily 
at my gates, waiting at the posts of my doors. For whoso 
findeth me findeth life, and shall obtain favor of the 
Lord.” Therefore “hear, O my son, and receive my say- 
ings, and the years of thy life shall be many.” 





Questions and Answers 


“Now the Bible tells us that Lucifer was the angel of light. 
Right here we know that he is not just an ordinary human 
being since the angels were created before man. You mention 
Isa, 14: 12. If you will read verses 13, 14 and 15, you will 
see that Lucifer told God, ‘I will ascend into heaven; I will 
exalt my throne above the stars of God: I will sit also upon 
the mount of the congregation, in the sides of the north: I 
will ascend above the heights of the clouds; I will be like 
the most High.’ No mortal man could ever say this to God 
because every human being knows that he (or she) is going 
to die. We know that He can destroy us before the bat of an 


eyelash. But Lucifer was an angel, one of God’s closest, I 
might add.” 


In our former article which our correspondent criti- 
cizes we pointed out that the prophetic narrative about 
Lucifer begins at verse 4 which reads: “. .. thou shalt 
take up this proverb against the king of Babylon, and 
say, How hath the oppressor ceased! the golden city 
ceased!” And the narrative continues unbroken, still 
referring to the deposed and slain king of Babylon until 
verse 12, where the taunt is flung: (some commentators 
style it a taunt-song) “How art thou fallen from heaven, 
O Lucifer, son of the morning! how art thou cut down to 
the ground, which didst weaken the nations!” 

Verses 13 and 14 read: “thou hast said in thine heart, 
I will ascend into heaven, I will exalt my throne above the 
stars of God: I will also sit upon the mount of the congre- 
gation, in the sides of the north: I will ascend above the 
heights of the clouds; I will be like the most High.” 

The point is made that Lucifer was once an angel 
because he told God. There is no point to that claim. 
Men have always been telling God. The “wicked” 
“mighty” in Job 21 tell God. They say to Him: “Depart 
from us; for we desire not the knowledge of thy ways. 
What is the Almighty, that we should serve him? and 
what profit should we have, if we pray unto him?” (vs. 
14, 15). Proud man is saying it today; the atheists say it; 
Hitler of Germany said it; the Communists are saying it. 

When the king of Babylon said in his heart, “I will 
ascend into heaven,” he was not necessarily speaking of 
the physical heaven. When he said, “I will exalt myself 
above the stars of God,” he was not speaking of the 
stars that shine in the firmament on a dark night, but 
was saying, “I will exalt myself above the other political 
leaders in my realm.” His one design that would concern 
the people of Judah the most, at the time of which Isaiah 
prophesied, would be his determination to exalt himself 
above the “stars” or kings in their immediate realm, 
Jerusalem, their seat of government; to make them one 
of his satellites. That such was his design is shown in the 
following sentence, “I will sit also upon the mount of the 
congregation, in the sides of the north.” Jerusalem, as 
the seat of secular and religious authority is here indi- 
cated. Jerusalem is similarly identified in Psalm 48 : 1, 2, 
“Great is the Lord, and greatly to be praised in the city 
of our God, in the mountain of his holiness. Beautiful for 
situation, the joy of the whole earth, is mount Zion, on the 
sides of the north, the city of the great King.” 

Our correspondent’s statement: “But Lucifer was an 
angel, one of God’s closest, [ might add,” is no more than 
vain assumption. It is wholly without proof. Verse 16 
leaves no doubt as to Lucifer’s identity as a human being: 
“They that see thee shall narrowly look upon thee, and 
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consider thee, saying, Is this the man that made the 
earth to tremble, that did shake kingdoms?” 





“The 10th chapter of Romans, 4th verse: “For Christ is 
the end of the law for righteousness to every one that 
believeth.” 

“Does this mean that the coming of Christ did away with 
the Ten Commandmens (the Law of Moses ) and were replaced 
with the Sermon on the Mount? 

“Also the last part of the 5th verse: “That the man which 
doeth those things shall live by them’ ”? 


The coming of Christ and the establishment of His 
ministry marked finis to the Ten Commandment Law of 
Moses. A statement by Jesus Himself as well as state- 
ments by other N. T. authors back up this position. Jesus 
said: “Think not that I am come to destroy the law, or 
the prophets: I am not come to destroy, but to fulfill. For 
verily I say unto you, Till heaven and earth pass, 
one jot or one tittle shall in no wise pass from the law, 
till all be fulfilled.” Jesus came to fulfill the law, once ful- 
filled it ceased to exist, was terminated by limitation. 

The text in question, “For Christ is the end of the law 
for righteousness to every one that believeth,” is self- 
explanatory. The New Catholic Edition of the Bible 
reads: “For Christ is the consummation of the law,” the 
New English Bible: “For Christ ends the law and brings 
righteousness for everyone who has faith.” “For Christ 
marks the termination of law” (American Trans.). “For 
Christ is to every believer the completion of the law that 
brings righteousness” (Berkeley). 

Paul further states in II Cor. 3, that the “ministration 
of death, written and graven in stones. . . is done away 
... abolished” (vs. 7, 11, 18). Only the Ten Command- 
ments were written and graven in stones, and they are 
done away. And again in Col. 2: 14 speaking of Christ, 
we read: “Blotting out the handwriting of ordinances 
that was against us, which was contrary to us, and took 
it out of the way, nailing it to his cross.” 

Hebrews 7: 16—19 speaks of the Mosaic Law as a 
“carnal commandment,” as an authority which has been 
disannulled “for the weakness and unprofitableness there- 
of,” as a law which “made nothing perfect.” In view of 
the foregoing we can come to only one conclusion, the 
Mosaic Law has ended. It never had any potency as far 
as fitting its adherents to receive eternal life. It was the 
national law to the Hebrew nation, was “added... till 
the seed should come” (Gal. 3: 19), and Christ was the 
“seed.” 

It would be an understatement to say that the Law was 
replaced with the Sermon on the Mount. Originally it was 
only added to the “law of faith” (Rom. 3: 27), which 
ultimately was made to include all the divine teachings 
by the prophets, Jesus, and the apostles. It (the Mosaic 
Law) ceased by limitation. 

The last part of Rom. 10: 5 refers to the Moasaic Law 
and its death penalty. It reads: “the man which doeth 
those things shall live by them.” It was a ministration of 
death, as death was the penalty for a great number of 
offenses under that law. The man who would comply 
with its demands would preserve his physical life. Almost 
these identical words occur in the same context in Gal. 
3: 12. 
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The Grumble Fi amily 


There's a family nobody likes to meet, 

They live, it is said, on Complaining Street, 
In the city of Never-Are- Satisfied, 

The river of Discontent beside. 

They growl at that and they growl at this, 
Whatever comes there is something amiss; 
And whether their station be high or humble, 
They are known by the name of Grumble. 


The weather is always too hot or too cold, 

Summer and winter alike they scold; 

Nothing goes right with the folks you meet 

Down on the gloomy Complaining street. 

They growl at the rain and they growl at the sun, 
In fact, their growling is never done. 

And if everything pleased them, there isn’t a doubt 
They ‘d grow! that they ‘d nothing to grumble about. 


And the worst thing is that if any one stays 
Among them too long he will learn their ways, 


And before he dreams of terrible jumble 
He's adopted into the family of Grumble. 


So it were wisest to keep our feet 

From wandering into Complaining Street; 
And never to growl, whatever you do, 
Lest we be mistaken for Grumblers too. 


—Sel. 














